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f%. tfkf,
You are on the brain. I look about me and miss
you. I open the charkha and miss you. So on and so
forth. But what is the use? You have done the right
thing. You have left your home, your people and all
that people prize most, not to serve me personally but
to serve the cause I stand for. All the time you were
squandering your love on me personally, I felt guilty
of misappropriation. And I exploded on the slightest
pretext. Now that you are not with me, my anger
turns itself upon me for having given you all those
terrible scoldings. But I was on a bed of hot ashes*
all the while I was accepting your service. You will
truly serve me by joyously serving the cause. 4t Cheer
boys cheer, no more of idle sorrow".
Love,
24-6-31                                                             Bapu
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Unrevised
f%. ^M,
I have all your letters. Mother is slowly going.
It will be well if the end comes soon. .It is better to
leave a body one has outgrown. To wish to see the
dearest ones as long as possible in the flesh is a selfish
desire and it comes out of weakness or want of faith
in the survival of the soul after the dissolution of the
* The struggle was terrible. I too was on a bed of hot ashes
because I could feel that Bapu was. This was one of the occasions
when, somehow or other; I managed to tear myself away.
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